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INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE: “Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart”���������������������� Karl Digerness

WCALL TO WORSHIP. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                      Todd Erickson

The love of God has been poured into our hearts 
through the Holy Spirit who has been given to us;

we dwell in him and he in us.

Give thanks to the Lord and call upon his name;

make known his deeds among the peoples.

Sing to him, sing praises to him,

and speak of all his marvelous works.

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God almighty,

who was and is and is to come!

based on Psalm 105:1-2; Romans 5:5; Revelation 4:8
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SINGING HIS PRAISE

W“Holy Spirit”�������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������� Keith Getty



W“Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart”�����������������������������������������������������������������������Karl Digerness

WPRAYER OF ADORATION

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

Hearing god’s word

SCRIPTURE READING. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                  Ephesians 2:18-22

This is the Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.

SERMON                                       The Spirit Builds the Church                                       Dick Cain 
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Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart



 THE PARTICIPATION OF THE BREAD AND CUP

INVITATION TO THE TABLE 

CORPORATE PRAYER OF CONFESSION

Gracious God,
who pours out freely the gift of Your Holy Spirit:
we confess before You and to each other
that we have failed to recognize this most precious gift.
We have been satisfied with ordinary things,
suspicious of unfamiliar things,
and blind to spiritual things.
Cleanse us, O God, with Your celestial fire.
Burn away our presumptuous self-sufficiency,
and open us in faith to receive the renewing touch of Your hand. Amen.

INDIVIDUAL PRAYERS OF CONFESSION

ASSURANCE OF DIVINE PARDON

WORDS OF INSTITUTION

PRAYER OF CONSECRATION

SONGS FOR THE TABLE

“Gracious Spirit, Dwell with Me”��������������������������������������������������������������������������13th Century Chant

Gracious Spirit, dwell with me: I myself would gracious be; 
And with words that help and heal would Thy life in mine reveal; 
And with actions bold and meek would for Christ my Savior speak.

Truthful Spirit, dwell with me: I myself would truthful be; 
And with wisdom kind and clear let Thy life in mine appear; 
And with actions brotherly speak my Lord’s sincerity.

Mighty Spirit, dwell with me: I myself would mighty be; 
Mighty so as to prevail where unaided man must fail; 
Ever by a mighty hope, pressing on and bearing up.

Holy Spirit, dwell with me: I myself would holy be; 
Separate from sin, I would choose and cherish all things good, 
And whatever I can be, give to Him who gave me Thee!

Ginger Statom, soloist



WIndicates congregation standing            License #252778

“Thy Holy Spirit, Lord, Alone” ���������������������������������������������������������������������������Text by Fanny Crosby
Music by Gabriel Statom

”Take My Life and Let It Be”�����������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������Chris Tomlin

Take my life and let it be, consecrated, Lord, to Thee.
Take my moments and my days, let them flow in ceaseless praise.
Take my hands, and let them move at the impulse of Thy love.
Take my feet, and let them be swift and beautiful for Thee.

Here am I — all of me; take my life, it’s all for Thee.

Take my voice, and let me sing always, only, for my King.
Take my lips, and let them be filled with messages from Thee.
Take my silver and my gold — not a mite would I withhold.
Take my intellect and use ev’ry pow’r as Thou shalt choose.

Chorus

Take my will, and make it Thine; it shall be no longer mine.
Take my heart, it is Thine own; it shall be Thy royal throne.
Take my love, my Lord, I pour at Your feet its treasure store.
Take my self, and I will be ever, only, all for Thee.

Chorus

Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to Thee.

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

Sending Out God’s People

WBENEDICTION
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Thy Holy Spirit, Lord, Alone
Text by Fanny Crosby

Music by Gabriel Statom


